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remain there until after the delivery. When the child was
born, the King would not allow it to be sprinkled by any other
hand than that of M. d'Orleans. The poor man, very fat, as
I have said, always sweated very much; on this occasion,
wrapped up in his cloak and his lawn, his body ran with sweat
in such abundance, that in the antechamber the floor was wet
all round where he stood. All the Court was much afflicted at
his death; the King more than anybody spoke his praises. It
was known after his death, from his valet-de-chambre, that he
mortified himself continually with instruments of penitence,
and that he rose every night and passed an hour on his knees
in prayer. He received the sacraments with great piety, and
died the night following as he had lived.

Heudicourt the younger, a species of very mischievous satyr,
and much mixed up in grand intrigues of gallantry, made, about
this time, a song upon the grand prevdt and his family. It was
so simple, so true to nature, withal so pleasant, that some one
having whispered it in the ear of the Marshal de Boufflers at
chapel, he could not refrain from bursting into laughter,
although he was in attendance at the mass of the King. The
Mar^chal was the gravest and most serious man in all France;
the greatest slave to decorum. The King turned round there-
fore in surprise, which augmented considerably when he saw
the Marshal de Boufflers nigh to bursting with laughter, and
the tears running down his cheeks. On returning into his
cabinet, he called the Marshal, and asked what had put him
in that state at the mass. The Marshal repeated the song to
him. Thereupon the Bang burst out louder than the Marshal
had, and for a whole fortnight afterwards could not help
smiling whenever he saw the grand prevdt or any of his family.
The song soon spread about, and much diverted the Court and
the town.

I should particularly avoid soiling this page with an account
of the operation for fistula which Courcillon, only son of
Dangeau, had performed upon him, but for the extreme ridicule
with which it was accompanied. Courcillon was a dashing
young fellow, much given to witty sayings, to mischief, to